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And durft not once pccpe out. 

Stein. Come,whattalkeyGuof(^rfr//«f. 

"Bru. Go fee this Rumorer whipt, it cannot be, 
The Voices dare breake with vs. 

Mene. Cannot be ? 
We haue Record, that very well it can, 
And three examples of the like, hath beene 
Within my Age, But reafon with the fellow 
Before you punifh him,vvhere he heard this, 
Leaft you fhall chance to whip your Information, 
And bcatc the MciTenger,who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sicin. Tell not me : 1 know this cannot be. 

Bru. Nocpoffible. 

Enter a Mej[exgcr, 

Mef. The Nobles in great earneftnefle are going 
All to the Senate-houfc : fome newes is comming 
That turnes their Countenances. 

Sicin. 'Tis this Slaue : 
Go whip him fore the peoples eyes : His raifing/ 
Nothing but his report. 

Mef. Yes worthy Sir, 
The Slaues report is fecondedjand more 
More fear full is deliuer'd. 

Sicin. What more fearefull ? 

Mef. It is fpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Martins 
Ioyn'd with Aufftdins y leads a power 'gainft Rome, 
And vowes Rcucnge as fpacious, as betweene 
The yong'ft and oldeft thing, 

Stein. This is moft likely j 

'Bru. Rais'd onely,that the weaker fort may wifli 
Good Ttf^ma* homcagaine. 

Sicin. The very trickeon t. 

Mene. This is vnhkely, 
He,and jiuffidtus can no more attone 
Then vioknt'ft Contrariety. 

Snter Meffenger. 

Tdef. You are fent for to the Senate : 
A fearefull Army, led by Caiiv Martm, 
Aflbciatcd with Aufftdius, Rage* 
Vpon our Territorics,and haue already 
O're-borne their way, confunYd with fire,and tookc 
What lay before them. 

Enter Cominim. 

Com* Oh you haue made good workc. 

Mene. What newes? What newes? 

Com. You haue holp to rauifh your ownc daughtcrs,& 
To melt the Citty Leades vpon your patcsy 
To fee your Wiues difhonour'd to your Nofcs. 

Mene. What's the newes? What's the newes ? 

Com. Your Temples burned in their Cimcnx, and 
Your Franchifcs, whereon you flood, confin'd 
Into an Augorsboarc. 

Tiiene. Pray now,your Newes : 
You haue made faire worke I feare me : pray your newes, 
If Martini fhould be ioyn'd with Volceans. 

Com. If ? He is their God, he leads them like a thing 
Made by i bine other Deity then Nature, 
That (hapes man Better : and they follow hipa 
A^ainfi vs Brats, with no leffc Confidence, 
Then Boy es purfuing Summer Butter-flies, 
Or Butchers killing Flyes* 

TAene. You haue made good worke, 
You and your Apron men : you,that flood fo much 
Vpon the voyce of occupation, and • 
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Com, Heel (hake your Rome about voitr 

Mene. As Hercules did fhake downe U» u**- 
You haue made fairc worke, ^©WFru 

Brut. But is this true fir? 

Com, I,andyou'llookepale 
Before you findc it other. All the Regions 
Do fmilingly Rcuolt, and who refifts 
Are rnock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And perifli conftant Fooles: who is'c can bla 
Your Enemies and his, findc fomething j n 03 * 

Mene. We arc all vndone, vnlefle ^ 
The Noble man haue mercy. 

Com. Who fhall aske it? 
The Trib une s cannot doo't for lhame 5 the d 
Dcferue fuchpitty of him, as the Wolfe ^ 
Doe's of the Shepheards : For his beft Friends if 1 
Should fay be good to Rome, they chared L ? 
As thofefhould do that had defend his hate 
And therein fhew'd like Enemies. 
LMe.T'is truc,if he were putting to my houfc tUk 
That Ciould confuroe it, I haue not the face d 
Tofay,bcfeechyouceafe. You haue made fai rc h a a 
You and your Crafa,you haue crafted faire 

Com. You haue brought 
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuch as was neucr 
S'incapeablc of helpe. 

Tri. Say not, wc brought it. 

Mene. How? Was't we t We lou'd him 
But like Bcafts, and Cowardly Nobles, ' 
Gaue way vnto your Clufters, who did hootc 
Him out o'th'Citty, 

Com. But I feare 
They'l roarehim in againe. Tullm Auffidius, 
The fecond name of men, obcyes his points 
As if he were his Officer : Defperation, 
Is all the Policy, Strength,and Defence 
That Rome can make againft them. 

Enter aTrocfe of Citizens, 

Mene. Heere come the Clufters. 
And is Auffidius with him f You are they 
That made the Ayre vn wholfome^whcn you call 
Your ftinking, grcafie Caps,in hooting 
At Coriolanus Exile. Now he's comming,] 
And not ahaire 1 vpon a Souldicrshead 
Which will not prouc a whip : As many Coxcoiubes 
As you threw Caps vp 3 will he tumble downe, 
And pay you for your voyces. 'Tis no matter, 
If he could burne vs all into oue coale, 
We haue deferu'd it. 

Omnes. Faith,we heare fearfull Newci, 

\Cit. For mine owne part, 
When I faid banifh him, 1 faid 'twas pitty. 

2 And fo did I. 

5 And fo did I : and to fay the truth, fo did very ma- 
ny of vs, that we did we did for the beft,and though wee 
willingly confented to his Baniftimen^yet it was againft 
our will* 

Com. Tare goodly things,you Voyces, 

TAene. You haue made good worke 
You and your cry. Shal's to the Capitoll? 

Com. OhI,whatclfe* MxewitM* 

Sicin. Go Matters get you home,be not difmaid, 

Thefe are a Side* that would be glad to haue 

This true,which they fo feemc to feare. Go home, 

And fhew no fignc of Feare. 
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fit. The Gods bee goodtovs: Come Matters lets 
hofftfi Ixuer faid we were i'th wrong, when we banifh'd 


him. 
it*' 
tr*. 

Sicin 
%r*i 


Sodid.weall. But come, let's home. ExitCit. 
I do not like this Newes. 
Nor I. 

Let's to the Capitoll: would halfe my wealth 
VV^aldbuy this for a lye. 
Sicin. pray lee's go. Exeunt Tribunes. 

Snter Auffidius with bis Lieutenant* 
Jtf. Vo they frill five to'tlvRoman ? 
Lift*. I do not know what Witchcrafts in him : but 
Your Soldiers vfc him as the Grace Yore meate, 
Their talkc at Table, and their Thankcs at end, 
And you are darkucd in this aftion Sh? 
Euenbyyourowne. 

Jtff. I cannot helpe it now, 
Vnlefle by vfing meanes I lame the foot« 
Of our defigne. He beares himfclfc more proudlier, 
Euentomy perfon, then I thought he would 
When firft I did embrace hirrf. Yet his Nature 
In that's no Changeling, and I mutt excufe 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieu. YetlwifihSir, 
(Imcane for your particular) you had not 
Ioyn'd in Commiflion with him : but either haue borne 
Theaftion of your fclfc, or clfe to him,bad left it foly. 

^4uf. I vnderftand thee well,and be thou fure 
When he (hall come to his accounr,he knowes not 
What I can vrge 3gain(t him, although it feemes 
And fo he thinkes, and is no IelTe apparant 
To th'vulgar eye, that he beares all things faircly s 
And ihewes good.Husbandry for the Volcian State, 
Fights Dragon-like, and docs atcheeue as foone 
As draw his Sword : yet he hath left vndone 
Thatwhich fliall. breake his necke, or hazard mine, 
When ere wc come to our account. 
Lieu. Sir, I befeech you, think you he'l carry Rome ? 
Aaf. All places yeelds to him ere he fits downe, 
And thcfNobility of Rome are his : 
The Senators and Patricians loue him too : 
The Tribunes are no Soldiers : and their people 
Will be as rafh in thercpealc, as hafty 
Tocxpcil him thence. I thinke heel be to Rome 
As is the Afpray to the Fifh,who takes it 
By Soueraignty ofKature. Firft, he was 
A Noble feruant to them, but lie could not 
Carry his Honors mien : whether -was Pride 
Which out of dayly Fortune euer taints 
The happy man; whether dct£ £t of iudgemcnt, ?] 
To faile in the difpofing oi riiofe chances 
Which he was Lprdof : or whefiher Nature, 
Not to be other then one thing, riot mooning. 
Ftcmth'Caske to th'Cufoion : but commandite peace 
Euen with the fameawfteiicy 5»od giarbe, 
As lie controlled the vffn re.. Bu(s one of thefe , 
(Ashe hathfpices ofthem all) nocall, ) 
Fori dare fo farre free him, made him fear'4 
So hated, and fobani^'U: but hcha'i .a Merit i 
To choake it in the vtt-rance : So our Ver cue, 
Lie in th'mtcrpretation of the time, 
And power vnto it felfe moft commendable, 
Hath not a Tombe fo euident as a Chaire 
T extoll what it hath done* 
One fire driucs out-one fire ; one Naile,one Naile 3 
Kightsby rights fouler, ftrengths by ftrcngxhs do faile. 


Come let's away: when CaiusRomc is thine, 

Thou art poor*ft of all; then fhortly art thou tmm.eximt 
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Snter MeHenim % Cominim ^ Skimm y Bruttis 9 
the two Tribunes, with ethers. 

Menen. No, He not go: you heare what he hath faid 
Which was fomctime hisGenerall: who louedhirra 
In a mod deere particular. He csil'd me Father ; 
But what o*that fGoyou that banifh d him 
A Mile before his Tent, fall downe,and knee 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
To heare Comimtts fpeake, He keepe at home. 

Com. He would not feemc to know roc 

M men. D o y o u h ea r e ? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name 2 
I vrg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we haue bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anfwertoo: Forbad all Names, 
He was a kinde of Nothing, Titleleffe, 
Till he had forg'd himfclfe a name a'ch'firc 
Of burning Rome. 

Menen. Why fo : you haue made good worke % 
A paire of Tribunes, that haue wrack'd for Rome, 
To make Coalcs cheapc : A Noble memory. 

Com. I minded him, how Royali 'twas to pardon 
When it was lelTe expeded. He replyed 
It was a bare petition of a State 
To one whom they had punifo'd. 

Menen. Very well, could he fay lelTe. 
Com. I offered to awaken his regard 
Fofs priuate Friends, His anfwer to me was 
Ke could not flay to picke them, in a pile 
Of noyfome mufly Chaffe. He faid, 'twas folly 
For one poore graine or two, to leaue Ynbumt 
And (till to nofc theffence. 

Menen. For one poore graine or two? 
I am one of thofe : his Mother, Wife,his Child*,' 
And this braue Fellow too : wc are the Graines, 
You are the mufty ChafTe,and you are fmelt 
AbouetheMoone. Wemuft be burnt for yoU 0 

Sicin. Nay,pray be patient: If yourefufc your ay dc 
In this fo ncuer-necded helpe, yet do not 
Vpbraid's with our dittreiTc. Butfureifyou - 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
More then the inftant Armie wc can make 
Might (top our Countryman. 
UMcne. No: He not meddle. 
Sicin. Pray you goto him„ 
Mene. Whatfhouldl do? 
Bru. Onelymaketriall what your Loue can do, 
For Rome,to wards Martins. 

xJttene. Wcll,and fay that Martins retumemce, 
As Commim is returned, vnheard: what then ? 
But as a dilcontemed Friend, greefe-fhot 
With his vnkindneflc. Say t be fo.? 

Sicin. Yet your good will 
Muft haue that thankcs from Rome ? afcer the meafure 
As you intended well. 

Mene. He vndertak't t 
I thinke hce'l heare me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And humme at good Comimns $ much vnhearts race. 
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